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Becond Edition. 
MR. J06RFH HATTONS NEW NOVEL. 
In 3 Vols, Crown @ve, ide 


THE OLD HOUSE AT 
SANDWICH. 


By JOSEPH HATTON, 
Auther « Three Keeruite” (%.), “7 7 am 
Lewd o: te 64), North Bornec ime 


Mt i “tle te mies the 
change and novelty, of life-line 


A — aan 
Interest of 6 


ime-den' ating edvestare, and, withal, of s 
trehfwinces that beguice the reader into 6pecs- 
lating where fic ton ends and fcte begin in Mr 
Joseph Mation’s singularly vivid sovel.”"—Danms 
Ad >. 





Sampect lew. Marston, Gearle & Rivingtes, 


ort Street, B.C 





All who val ee thety eye 
| eight cheat a son a tad 
Tu 


OUR EYES, E 


and H co see 
f m= infancy to Old 
— special im ‘orma! 





e eee 
PRO ING, 
W & & [liustrations. 
| Pet e ls —(natre & Wim- 
+, * li Bookeel 
D Kr owest theu yesterday ite aim and reason 
Workest thou well to-day for worthy taings; 


Ce ‘ly wait to-morrow's s hidden erason, 
Needst not fear what hap soe er it brings. 


E%0's “VEGETABLE MOTO.” 
SiMPLE, waTURAL ons, Cura . “i HEPATIC 
LIVER) STIDIULANT 


Oc cai liy a desira bie adjanct to 
xO's *PRUIT SALT.” 
AS Al AXA TIVE, STOMACHIC, BLOOD, 
BRAIN, NERVE, BILE, OR LIVER TONIC, 


it whil be found invaluable for 
lag « setural 


"reating and sustain- 
action of the Stomach, Bowels, and 
Biliary becretions, 6c 


A GENTLE and CORRECTIVE 
ACTION. 


“My Dear Sir—I have taken many antidotes 


during my iife to cause on + on my Ay 
but the genera! effect of your ‘ table Moto 
happier in more ways than one, , 4 them ae 


end corrective In their action, ‘and im some myste 

riows way heipful alike to the stomach and liver 

I jike to have them asiways «t hand.”’—Yours, 

W BC., Strand, W.C., Sept. 14, 1886. 

Bold by ali Ch mists. Price is. 14, by post le. 34. 
Prepared only at 

ENO'S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, 
LONDON, 6.E 


ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 





HOWARD 





ARRANGED FOR HOUSES BY 


& SONS. 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK. 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


3/25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 








Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 
Norz.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brows & Potsoy’s Cory Fiovn. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 













or ALL 


: CARISSIMA 


“If flowers spring up where angels stray, 
Oh! thime must be « Gow'ry way!” 
( Copyrsghs. 


\ Three Bottles in a Carton, 72. 
Single Sample, 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, Is., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


NS & MOORE, tonoon, 


_AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
T. 


READNOUCH 





WN)// 


imine Ute); 
UMBRELLA 


; ee 
Or au HOSIERS & OUTFITTERS. 
Send for Descriptive Circular to 
Joun Hamiton & Co. (Wholesale only), 
7, Philip Lane, London, E.C. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST A WARDS at ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Rest modern-made Vi _, Grand tone, skilfully 
fivished. Highly y Senor & , 
w , Sivori a kh Pollitser, and 

man other great articts. Introduced in most of 
the Eu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 

W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 

| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Oid Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


EVERY 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 
TO BE SEEN AT 
MABTINOALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 











PREPARATORY HOUSE, ST. MARE’S, WINDSOR. 


HOME. WORK, PLAY, 


FOR LITTLE BOYS OF 7 UPWARDS. 


£23 a Term; or £26, everything included. (Three 
Terme in a year.) 


Miss HAWTREY. 


HOT MINERAL BATHS OF BATH. 


507,600 Gallons, at 120° F. 
UNDED by the Romans 

im the Pirst Century. 

PIZTON MEN YSOP 













The Medical Profession send patients who suffer 

from , Sciatica, Neuralgia, Para- 

lysis, Dyspepsia, Eczema and other skin affections. 

Letters to the Superintendent will receive every 
attention. 


DINNEFORD’S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemista 











Gentleman: “Pra 
pass you MELLOWS” 


the waiter 
SAUCE, I 





assure you it is excellent.” 





ARTISTIC 








COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 

CURTAINS. 

PAPERHANCINGS. 
_ CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 











OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kixopy 


WHY BURN 
GAS 


IN DAYTIME? 
CHAPPUIS’ REFLECTORS 


DIFFUSE DAYLIGHT 
AND SUPERSEDE Gas, 
FACTORY—69, FLEET STREZT. 











Furnish Throughout (2zgi) 


OETZMANN & CO, 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, and 78, 


HAMPSTEAD ROAD, U.W, 


(Naan Torrenmam Covar Roan.) 
Orders per Post receive prompt and faithful 
attention. 
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EBONIZED CABINET, ¥ 

Four Bevelled Silvered Plates at beck, (] 

41% wide, Th. T 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 

(The Best Furnishing Guide extaat) 

POST FREE. T 

D Ds I 
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KALYDOR 


FACE “AND HANDS. 


It removes freckles, ba sotnen, one 
the skin caused , xx 


COLD “WINDS; 


rte ant ra er cat 


BEAUTIFIES THE Sh Skil, 


and produces « pure and delteat 


ETAL 
FREE FROM M ME ee 





| 
rare) 


a eaten @ 


—— ie iF 


-—~ 3 oe a ae 





I 


o otper petens, and and can be used wi 
delicate lady oF 
the skin fd ny ; 





a ec) 
me | 
+ “Sayehers for ROWLAND'S pales | 
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MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG RECITERS. 


Puscu’s Post bes boon laid np lately with on acute determination of prose to the pen 
to which bards are rather liable at this season of the year. In proof of his con- 
i with a little Sporting effusion, which will almost recite itself, 
JUNIPER JEM. 
Ya—(rather aggressively, as if somebody etna it wasn't)—Steeplechasing is stirring 
sport, and the most exciting events of ; 
Are at Purlingham Park, when the field is large, and the ditches ep, and the fences tall. 
And I for one shall never forget, till my brain is blurred and 
|CLeaw Roory my eyes are dim # hand over brow and blink.) 
% The day that Dot and Go One was steered by an infant hero— 
- a re prin Ld, se side, 
explanation.) Rosert Roper was down 
” iofand we'd backed his mount-—for he knew the course 
And, gad, he to romp in first if they'd pat 


up on a - 
But out of the paddock the horses filed—and a murmur ran : 
\ “Tt is Ropzr’s son ! 
’ Why, where the dickens can Rosert be, that he’s not in 
charge of Dot and Go One?” 
And the devotees of ‘‘the Ring and the Book,” said many a 
swear as they saw the lad. [sidered the outlook bad. 
While some declared that the bete were off, and we all con- 
For Dot and Go One was a grand old gee—but a trifle groggy 
in wind and limb, 
And we feared thas, he wouldn’t run up to his form with a child 
on his back like Juniper Jem. 
{4 But, Ropmr, it ha , was under a cloud, and the Stewards 
had gi him notice to quit, 


a” < 





Mz. 

complaint 
— he presents his 
snd is entitled :— 











pore © ew 
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For a little artistic arrangement in oils he'd endeavoured to paint on the favourite’s bit. 

“They might ha’ waited,” his trainer cried, “* and warned him off when the race was run! 

For where is the party to take his place, perform as pilot to Dot and Go One?” (Look 
round room despatringly.) : last faint hope had gone, 

(Lower key.) And the silence answered—for no one spoke, till (brig up here) just as the 

Came a chit of seven and said: ‘‘J’U try—( pathetically) I am only a child—but (with modest 
con )—I can stick on ! 

See, my father’s jacket and cap I’ve donned, and his cords encircle my legs so slim. 

With a childish frankness.) hey are undersized ; I was nussed on gin, which is why they ’ve 

called me ‘ Juniper Jem ! 

But in spite of my size and my tender years, though I’ve seldom been on a horse before, 

I'll keep in the saddle whatever befalls—and the finest horseman can do no more! 


And the simple boon that I crave of you, when the post is passed and my duty done, 
sty + ea ” “A bargain, boy!” (Quietly.) So they hoisted him up on Dot 
a 0 ° 
(Hutoric Present for following stanzas. Let your deli be rapid, brilliant, graphic, illus- 
trated, sporting and demetio~ tall ou cant miss your effects.) 
He has come into line with the pick of the ; the bay, and the chestnut, the straw- 


berry roan, 
(With air of gradual vosolestion,), ard Stiffun, and Cats’meat, Polonia’s Pride, and Titup- 
‘rombone. 


Tommy, and Second (skim, 
Now > off with a jump at the fall of the flag, and the top of the hurdles they cleverly 
But the boy? (Dubiously—then with enthusiasm.) Like a leech to the e sticks | 


igskin 
And we shout to him, “ Bravo, Junrper Jem!” (Brio here—if you ee what it is. 
Sopate! Hs! Cats’ meat has istake, she has touched her timber—she ’sin to 


a 
I 5 

And little Brut Lannop is getting the lead, and urging The Stiffun with and switch. 

. ppt [ Worl, our wan tae like a jockey. 

p-teonling accent)—we haven't the heart to lock at the child—it is Guntxx’s shop to a 


penny bun 
We shall see him off at the water-jump! for he doesn’t seem happy on Dot and Go One. 
| Lower your voice ; suppr exct , vivid facial expression—you know the kind of thing.) 
wers! what is he about 
Agonised look at host here. 


=> && 


They are close on it now, and his stirrups are gone, and—merciful 


Thame! what “a I tell you? They ’re both of’em in! Who knows if we’ll ever see both of 
em ou 

| But—wonder of wonders—look ! Dot and Go One has scrambled out—and on top of him, 
Damp and draggled, but sticking tight, like a game little limpet, is Jonrrzr Jem ! 
Coughing and wheezing, they canter on; there ’s an awk pust and rails to be passed 
See, Stiffun, ah, yes, has refused it twice, and the second time little Bret Lannvr is ! 
Tis the bo ld our breath, and we watch for the daylight—By Jove! 


y's turn now, and we ho 
there’s none ! (hysterically)— 
ckskins of Jonze Jem and the sli saddle of Dot and Go One ! 
( ; 


Tween the baggy bu 
sume more quietly. 

And the gallant yi galamphing on, like the soon tras ofa rare old sock 
Fr int he ther to eepre Stool, and stable-companion to Golden Crock?). | ; 
#8 brook in front, but he plunges in and strikes out boldly—he ’s game to swim ! 
And he’ ( Horses don’t strike out exactl , but that’s nothing in a recitation.) . 

he’s shaking himself on the opposite ¢—but he can’t shake off young Joxtrxs Jxx ! 
And are only a couple ahead of him now, as he shambles up with a stride! : 
nd the poor old Trombone ’s beginning to blow, as he pants in the rear of Polonia’s Pride. 
1s over the five-foot fence like a frog—but the ’s down and out of the fun. 


! 
! 


5 
| 





ee 








One"more—and"the finish! Now, neck and 
neck, they flounder over a furze-topped 


Polonia’s Pride goes down on her knees— 
(joy)—and our noble has his nose 
Horror. 


-) But he’s up the 
on his back—though 


: 
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brim 
As they pardon Roper his little ruse for the 
sake of their promise to Junrpgr JE. 
Then we all of us rush to embrace the boy, 
and to lift him down—(with surprise)— 
but we strain our backs ! 
And the child explains, with a simple glee, 
that he’d rubbed the saddle with cob- 
bler’s wax! 
** With such a precaution,” the cynic sneers, 
**no wonder the danger hedidn’t shun |’ 
(Turn up your nose disparagingly, then 
give the last line with a ringing inflec- 
tion of good-humoured contempt.) 


Well—the answer to that is, ‘* 7ry it your- 
self at Parlingham Park and on Dot 
and Go One!’ 





The Latest Medical Advice. 


Doctor. Rheumatism! Can’t do better 
than have a rubber regularly. 

Patient. Where? 

Doctor. At home, of course. 

Patient. All right, come yourself and 
bring two other fellows. 

And when the Doctor has explained that 
by ong = +7: an a who'll ito 

, the Patient, putting it politely, 

penhe oe know * How much am I to allow 
for friction ?”’ 








HOW DOES IT LOOK THIS WAY! 


(Dedicated to all such Theatres as still keep up 
the irritating Fee system. ) 





‘Warren! srino wz Tae Megnv.” “O 
‘* Mayywoo, Sin? Yesstn—Mayyoos ane 
Srxpence Each, Sim, rizasE!” 


[%-* We refrain from mentioning names at 








t| She 

Trombone 
g| (With « yell.) Now! cram him at it, Juntpxe Jem! (Relieved.) Well, he’sdone it somehow, 
on Dot and Go One ! 





present. } 
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CONVERSATIONAL INANITIES. 


He. 
She. ‘“‘1'm NOT SURE, 





“Or course you know THe ‘Here or Repotyrre’!” 
WovLp you mixnp sust Hummine iT!” 












IN THEIR EASTER EGGs, 


Mr. Conybeare.—S8hilling Handbook o ‘ 
Behaviour with Apologetic Appendix. Y Porliamentay 

Mr. Gladstone.—The ** Donnybrook Fair Suit,” ud 
vertised, with —? complete, together with direction 
for acquiring the whole art of dancing the National jg | 


"The Emperor of R Dallet-peeel overeat oi! 
, mperor of Russia,— t- : 
for public disguise, and small volume entitled One Hee 
MM. Rethed Orden for one, Alled ant ente Hot We 

AQ f er for ith ; 
LintmsLt<. 7 
M. de Giers.—M. Katxorr's head on a charger 
Mr. Bradlaugh.—Comic song, “I fa "ve made! 
’em speak out,” to be sung in the course evening 
oor ho 
T. A.J. ‘our.—Set of ori issolving View: | 
illustrative of ‘‘A happy and contented Treland” ie 
the passing of the pending Coercion Act. 
Lord Salisbury.—New and appropriate music to | 
ommeete the same, arranged for the m and ophiclede 
The Members of the Colonial Conference.—Phots. 
graphs of each other, embellished with highly compli. | 
— dedications, and o copy of o grend histunl 
egorica -painting, ting ‘* The Spirit! 

of Imperial Federation Saale Gane ; Ta 
og 





approach of Sir Henry 
struppers loped in Colonial- Office fog. 
Lord Randolph Churchill.—Statue ot Himself, pr! 


sented to him at his own suggestion, by a Committes of 
Dames of the Primrose 
Machine, slightly 


Mr. Chamberlain.—A Tri 
out of order. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer.—Outline of a bun. 
drum Budget that will, when it appears, neither sovth: 
me? + a To Target, ting the Editor of 

r, Parnell,—loy itor of | 
the alae rifle and pode my = saloon practice 
complete. 

General Boulanger.—Prize Essay on “‘ Reserved Fore” 





and its ibilities. 
_ Prince Bismarck.—The “* Three-Emperor Trick,” wit 
directions for the same, forwarded with th 


Cs 
compliments of the New European Puzzle Company. 

r. W. H. Smith.—Programme, with Map of Wat 
minster inclusive, of a really pleasant Easter Holiday. 











THE MUCH LOWER CHAMBER. 


(As it may be in @ Year or two.) 


Scere—The House of Commons. The Secretary of Srare for the 
COLONIES rises in a crowded House to propose one of the chief 
Ministerial Measures of the Session. 

The Colonial Secretary aa a volume of Hansard thrown at 
him from one of the Opposite benches). In introducing, on be- 
half of Her Majesty’s Government—(derisive Aow/ls)—a Bill for the 
Better Protection of Life and Property in the Leeward Isles—( Shouts 
of “ Where's that ?”—*‘' Draw us a map of 'em! ”—laughter.)—I 
feel that I must ask the kind indulgence of the House. (‘‘ You won't 
get it,” and more howling, continued for several minutes.) It is 
certainly not usual—(‘‘ Ves, it is!’’)—for a Minister of the 
Crown, speaking on his official responsibility—( Yah / )—to be liable 
to interruption-— 

Dr. Boxer. Mr. Sreaxen, may I put it to you, whether the 
charge just made, without any foundation whatever, against the 
a ay is not altogether unparliamentary ? 

r. Freely. And may I also put it to you, Sir, whether that 
section of the 1 to which I belong is not pasomey 
distinguished for the courtesy and kind toleration which it ‘always 
exhibits to its political ts ? 

[ The Speaker signe to the Cotowtat Secretary to proceed. 

The Colonial Secretary. I had no intention ‘of reflecting on any 
gentleman in this House. (Cries of ‘‘ Walker !”—*“ Yes, youhad!” 
—"* Thereare nogentlemeninit!”’—** You're another !’’—and uproar.) 
Perhaps I may be allowed to give a few details with regard to this 
measure. (Gives them, his voice being rendered almost inaudible by 
constant howls.) 1 must acknowledge the extreme, the almost un- 
equalled, patience with which Hon. Gentlemen have kindly listened 
to me. (Cheers.) 1 am aware that I may have presented my case 
somewhat imperfectly—(loud cries of ‘* You hare !”’—catcalls, and 

Ater )}—but the paramount importance of the preservation of life 


agree (rising in his place). Humbug! | Who cares about 








The SPEaAKER,here mildly intimates that the Honourable Member's 
— observations are somewhat out of order. 


Mr. Freely (resuming his seat). It’s the Covontat Secrest 
who’s out of order—bilious, I imagine. (Laughter.) Well, fire away’ 

The Corontat Secretary (who by this time has entirely lost the 
thread of his argument) proceeds to contend that life in the Leewsrt 
Islands is at present not safe, owing to the incursions of the savage 
Aborigines—(“ Three cheers for the Aborigines !”)—and be mut 
therefore ask—(‘‘ Ask away !”—‘* Who are you?”—" Yah!"- 
** Who poi his maternal aunt?” &c., §c., §c.)—the House 
be good enough to pass the Bill without need elay. 

Mr. O’ Scorner (indignantly). Mr. Spaxen, Sorr! I ‘ 
threat in that remar The Right Honourable Gen’ 4 
threatening the House. 

Dr. Boxer. His language is simply awful, Mr. Srzaxrn! 

Mr. O’ Shy’un. Unpar’lleled except at a wake. ret. 

Mr. Funnybeer. It injures my most delicate bilities. | 

The &, . Ihave not noticed any threat. (‘* You never do”) 
and “* Order ! order!”’) 

The Colonial Secretary (sarcastically). It appears, after all, tht 
the point of order which Hon. Members wished to raise 1s very 
like a vanishing point. (Laughter, amid which two Hon. Gentlemes | 
who have been threatening for some time to “ punch each other's} 
heads,” retire outside, and have several in the Smoking 
Room.) As it is perfectly impossible for me to explain the lsu 
further, owing to noise which prevails, I shall adopt the plas. 
having the Bi printed, with a short exposition of the reasons for 1 
and go home to , 

[Does so, After eight or ten more hours of indescribable shalt 
the Sergeant-at-Arms turns off the gas at the metre, and 
House breaks up in some usion, 








THE GREAT PARISIAN CORRESPONDENT. 
Who writes for the Times? “T'm ‘inthe know’ it's 


* 1,” says Ds Brow!7z, I write for the Times.” 
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THE TIPSTER. 


(Dedicated to Sir Charles Russell, Q.C., M.P.) 


COERCION! COERCION!! COERCION!!! 
b RANDOLPH RIGHT AGAIN! SznT THE correct Tips TO ALL Frizwps Monrus aco! RANDOLPH BACK AGAIN IN GRAND OLD 
ORM! WHAT DID HE say aBouT ExpznprrunE! WHAT poxs uz say ABOUT SmiTH AND Bat-Foun-to-Ons! Wao's atware 
BT! TELEGRAPHIC AND TELEPHONIC ADDRESS, 


**GRANDOLPH, Lowpow.” 


Kerr your Eye on your Ranpo.rn, AND YouR RANDOLPH WILL PULL You THROVOH ! 








SS 
uit _ar Fumr Apmame— Tho (Colonial Office 
: nearly a year demands 
ture that fresh bait should be protected. 


be the view taken by Mr. Justice Grawrua™ of the efforts to discover 


reply (which was Poxice Iwreiiicznce.—They have none! At least such seems to 
the Newfoundland 
the Hoxton murderer. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, 
Stra ion about Seven to- 


Said they ’d come to House e i 
wig aul aoan. whereas it was filed by 
dress. Attendants remonstrated with 


ii 4.—Quite a disturbance in 

Wanted their money back. 
to see SPEAKER in r in|}, 
a gentleman in plain evening 
<r pointed out that 


at the opening of the performance the Speaker was there in full 
costa 


me. 








oe 


« All is not Plint that looks Worthily 
stony.” 


BEARE to 
after this 


broken down by 


, money is never returned at 
the doors of Strangers’ 
believe, strictly a matter of fact. 
It was Cowypzane, who was responsible for 
his incident. Finding poting to do on Saturday, 
House being closed, he h 
brought gross one of dis- 
Spraxer. Probabl ht his obscurity and 


Bat he reckoned 


; which is, I 


attended a public 


i him from detection. 


_ Our Me tay 
eagle eye, w regards 
quale Universe through an eye-glass. 


,, <9 hide of Conrnganr, who haltingly endea- 

77 voured to show 

Speaker had betrayed his high trust, he 

never thought he should live to eat his own 

words. But he di 

= his task, left Cony- 
imp back 


that when he 


and Our Chief, having 


into seclusion. It was 
Speakenr retired. Had 


risen from sick bed to meet a charge as baseless as it was base. 
** Quite enough,” as Gewt-Davis says, “to make any man’s veins 


swell in his leg. 


After this, House, with average attendance of twenty - five 
Members, had few hours’ desultory talk on matters more or less 
nearly related to Civil Service Estimates. Business done.—None. 


Tuesday.—Some sensation at Four o’Clock. GriapstowE discovered 


on Front Opposition Bench. General im 
read prayers. The Reverend Bryne 


looked inquiringly at. him. 
no sign. Things took ordinary 
course, but House remained puz- 
zled. Such an event must portend 
something. Believe myself ex- 
— 9° very simple. 
of late with increased regu- 
larity secured seat of Leader of 
Opposition, elbowing GLapsronz 
down. Attendance at yers 
secures seat for remainder of night. 
By early attendance GLapsToxE 
got his place, and bably Hanr- 
covrar will take the hint Noo 
verrong, as Josepm GILLIS says 
not unforgetful of a gift aequi 
during famous visit to Paris. 
Nothing happening at prayer- 
time, next rumour to account for 


GLaDsrone’s unusual a rance 
was that he intended to e great 
speech ; per move the Ad- 


on, Exclamation of surprise and 
disappointment when Pire Sam- 
UVELSON rose from a back bench and 





ion that he’d come to 
fore commencing service 
—— 


~ 


how | baby. She wants the lawaltered Need it be 


evidently bestowed upon oration. Full of antithesis 
erst Ge aah ents ie a mm, wid 
corruga’ 5 orator swung y, as it 

pivot, whilat he ‘enunciated a platitude of ex onal penton’ 
uch of his speech he addressed personally to GLapstone, empha. 
ry 4, point with threatening forefinger. Some apprehension 
that Grapstowe would fall into trap, and play the game of our wiy 
Chief by interposing a correction. But didn’t even shake his 
ead, and presently went out. Remained just long h to hear 
that ioular peroration in which CHAPLIN con what be 
called the “‘Demmon” of Anarchy with his — t Hon. friend 
Providence, and pictured as a result a ‘‘ smiling I ” 

“What does mean by ‘Demmon?’” W. H. Surru, in awe 


ie, asked PLUNKerT. . 

spelen Ms kensidiitie Sorll cee Gane tase 
ity. ven more s due ‘m’” 
Oris Genniieeditoate on ho Orwelen. gag 

Wednesday.—Our ' Speaker still away. Covrrver j 
Chai doing excellent y wel. In addition, some fifty or tty Me 
presen proportion have speec » half. 
dozen worked an off. But might has well Seell tetees ao sed 
Front Opposition Bench nearly empty. GrapsTows already com. 
menced his holiday. Hanrrneton torn himself away from his 

beloved labours. AAOHERLAIX at home packing up for his 
to the Highlands. Harcourt says that 1s has ‘an 
full Highland suit, and that he will wear it as soon as he gets North 
of Oban. Jzsse Cotirines has followed suit. Don’t know whether 
Hancovrt ’s in earnest or not. But CoamBERLAIN not the man tod 
Sings by half. Would not stick at such a trifle as trousers to gain 


his 
MS as ee 
give F. OWELL ni 
Church Sites (Compulsory Powers) Repeal Bill. Just time for it 
PowELt -_ os Se ee of _—— and pte 
es eager) on ty- er. URTNEY a@ to 
- Ag weep Somme Ginazs with bie tale hand bedel a 
by thumb to of waisteoat whilst other extended with be- 
nignant grace as if he were bestowing his blessing on the listening 
Senate. ‘‘ Seems to me,” said Josera, in his most judicial tone, ‘ that 
objects of the Bill have‘not been sufficiently explained.” This argu- 
ment he urged till hand of clock touched quarter to six, after which 
hour Bill could not be further proceeded with. So Jory B. resumed 
his seat. Business done.—None. 
Thursday.—Morning sitting, but very few to sit. Members have 
paired by scores like turtle doves; have fled away, and are now st 


rest. Talking-machine still goes on at Westminster with less of 
practical t than ever. Business further discussion of 
Coercion Bill. Members threatened to at large on formal Motion 





that House at its rising adjourn till Tuesday. Smrru, finding dis 
cretion better of valour, at once hauled dewn flag just nailed to | 
mast, and did not persist in bringing on Coercion Bill. House | 
adjourned at Three o’Clock. 
ow for the Easter holidays! Got all the time between now and 
Tuesday. Think I shall be able to get as far as Wandsworth Con- 
mon or Hampstead Heath for change of air. Business done,—None. 
THE REASON WHY. 

Tue Parisian Press, discussing the alleged failure of the English 
war-ships to answer the salute of the French squadron the other day, | 
off Cannes, account for the circumstance variously, as follows:— | 
Because the British Navy has barbaric instincts, and is unsc-) 
quainted with the polite customs of civilised nations. , 
Because the Vice-Admiral in command is ‘‘ one Y ge = 
Because it was his design to fix an insult on the Municipality of 


annes. 
Because the Mariners on board are animated with the gross senti- | 
ments of Sir Grtpert-SuLiivan. is 
Because Le Duc p’Epixzovre wished to manifest his jealousy | 
the French Flag. 
Because he would not sanction the expense of the powder necessary | 
for the salute. — 
my Prince Bismarck had telegraphed to him, “I forbid yo | 








No Demaxp For Inptaw Bowps.—The Bishop of Cartiste bs 
espoused the cause of a Hindoo lady of the name of Roxmmat 
fete 2h, Punch ts must be ced by that Asistic 
ibernian potentate, the great Padishah, " Rumay Bar ) wes 
scemingly is desirous of becoming unmarried during the lifetims 
her ti first husband. - oe UKHMABAL We 
linked to her other half when she was little more than a 


ee 


historical advice “‘ to those about to marry,” 








sympathy ? 
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MOTHER AND ME. 
A SCHOOL-BOARD BALLAD. 
Billy Backslum loquitur :— 
War yessir, it do ache a little, my head do; goes swimmy, you see. 
It's along of the lessons no doubt, Sir ; I tell you that there Rule o” Three 
Is a twister, and when a chap’s ’ungry, 


To set working it out all the mornin’ is apt for to gally his brain. 


Hedueation, Sir? Yessir, that’s it, Sir. It’s got to be done, Sir, of course, 
For without it a cove isn’t wuth any more than a ’og or a ’orse ; 
Leastways so the Board-teas lis us. I’aven’ much of it yet, 
But no doubt I should like it all right if it weren’t for the ’unger and wet. 


For them and for Mother! You see, Sir, we’re poor, awful poor, down our court, 
And my father, a sweep, Sir, he died ; it was sut on the chest cut ’im short, 
That and ’owling so ’ard for a living ; and me, Bon,"and Bersy—Jim ’s dead— 
Was left to poor Mother to look after. Thankye, it’s only my head. 


time. 
Well, Mother—ah! she’s a sort, Sir, so kind, and gin cold ain’t a crime 
When it ’s took just for now ts it? and two D it Gooun't pe San, 
And it never would run to no more, so it’s ’ard to be down upon Aer. 


She had to look after us all, Sir, and I was the eldest, eleven, 
And Betsy, the baby, just two, while young Bos, he was close upon seven, 
ippled along of his ’ip, Sir, and never wuth nothink for ae 


But crippl 

So twas all left to Mother and me, Sir; and I ’opped the Char 

Played tho wap aut the Head Eien, 2 auiahy Aes, it was such a beastly 
Ww A 

And « Grnore”—that’s Barnwer Green’s boy, Sir—was down in the smithy 


at play, 
It did look 06 Witben onl co ceny, and I ensthat ingin’ and > 
ea in wet togs PH ee ae Sir, I 
op’ 
Next day little Bos he was ill, Mother had to go charing to Bow, 
So she left me at ’ome with the young ’uns ; hadn’t no nuss, dontcherknow, 
’Cept me, and sometimes Dorry Seriecrins, the little gal from next door, 
When Mother was out on the char or the wash-tub— cos why, we’re so poor. 


That day, Sir, we ’adn’t no grub, not till Mother come ’ome late at night, 
’Cept a apple wot Grvezr Green give mo, Hhongh I only arsked for a bite. 
Lor it do give yer innards a doing to go all day without food, 

And = re at School it seems worse, though book-learnin’ of course must 
Leastways, Sir, it ought to, and chance it; else why did them coves take and go 
And come down so ard upon Mother? She’s ’ad to drop charing at Bow, 
As loses her three bob a week ; but that’s better than quod, dontcher see. 
Only fancy ’er took off to prison a-leavin’ them young ’uns to me! 


Yes, that’s wot they threatened to do, Sir, unless I was ’ at the School. 
Poor Mother, she cut up, she did, and the ’Spector he called her a fool, 

And if I was a man with big fistes like Banwxy—well, there, Sir, that’s wrong ; 
But learnin’ comes ’ard on a cove when he’s ’ungry and poor and not strong. 


It do make my head ache, I tell yer. I spose with good togs and good grub, 
A csheal may bo uo end of alee, ani co ey end wom es 6 mb. 
Heducation comes easy that way, Sir; ah, even that there Rule o’ Three 
But they don’t serve us poor people so, we must take it like physic, you see. 


Oh, yessir, I pretty reglar. J shan’t ’op the Charlie no more, 

If t did I should faney that black prison van would pull up at our door 
To off Mother. Poor Mother! she can’t keep me mended nohow, 
Little Bos ties her up so tremenjus, and Betsy seems sickening now. 


Wants nourishment—that’s wot the Doctor says; yes, and he’s right, Bir, 


ou bet, 

Lor, don't I fst want it sometimes, sittin’ ther achy and wet ? 

I ’aven’t got ,, Sir, not yet I ain’t, one says I’m so slow, 

But I’m told heducation ’s a blessin’, and praps by-and-by I shall know. 
A blessin’! Well, Mother’s thin, and she coughs awful too of a night, 
And Briss fell ito the fender, and done wmthink bud to her sieht 

ong 0 being looked after. It blessin’ see, 

But 1t looks like e new kind of tecment to worry poor Mother and me! 








_ DEFINITION oF THE Srrvation at Port-av Patnce (by Our Own Typical 
Cockney).—Hayti in the Shade. 





cold, and wet through with the, 


Century. (Scent Sherry—ahem !) 


Don’t ery much, us common sort don’t, Sir; it don’t do no good, and wastes| } 


MAGAZINE EXPLOSIONS. 







ey « 4 


Ram 
none but French papers, 
put extraordinary things 
assertion, points to this paragraph :— 

« — de la a No. 3 a éclaté dans 
le a ie ai tae - oo ont th tués. I 

a plusieurs blessés. Un énorme morceau de la chaudiére a été 
fancé A trois cents métres.” 

—which she thus translated for the benefit of her audi- 
ence :— 

“ La chaudiére”—The woman who keeps the warm 
water tor : feet after your bath—"de la drague 
No. 3”—who belongs to the Humane Society's drag 
No. 3 (just the same, my dear, as have on the Ser- 
pantie: A inal (whies 1 ouppees fe cena rules) 

t w 
o- oa —** Le navire a coulé "— Navvy (her 
ing himself at the time.— 














Lamb.” 





Lami To Intsn Lawpionps on Rewt Dar.—‘ Temper the Gale to the shorn 
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ADVANTAGES OF A FOREIGN EDUCATION. 
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Youre Mitier (rrom Hamsvrc) accompanizgs THe Miss GoLpMoREs IN soME OF RuBINSTEIN’s LoveLy DurTs—TO TH# ENVY 


AXD Discust or Brows, Jongs, anv Rosrnson. 


(N.B.—Youne Mituer caw ALso spgak Six LANGUAGES, LIVE ON A POUND 4 


Weex, work E:ontexn Hours ovr or Taz Twenty-Four, anp po wirHoutr A Ho.ipay.) 








LITTLE MISS BUDGET! 
Fine old Family Butler loquitur :— 


Au! poor little dear, you ’re still waiting 
Alone on the stairs. It’s too bad; 


And to you, Miss, I do not mind stating 


The family, J think, has gone , 
You’re the general pet, are you not, Miss ? 


And always come in with dessert. 


| This ’ere dawdling is regular rot, Miss, 





No wonder you feel a bit hurt. 


I don't know what ’s come to the house, Miss, 
Good form seems a saying good-bye ! 
Though you 're sitting as still as a mouse, Miss, 
I see there ’s a tear in your eye. 
You feel you’re unkindly neglected, 
And sort o’ shut out in the cold. 
Well, it isn’t what J had expected, 
’Tain’t right,—if I may speak so bold. 
5 the likes o’ me oughtn’t to judge it, 
e being a servant, you see, 
Bat to see you a sitting, Mam Buperr, 
As some one has writ, worries me. 
You're ready and well literated, 
But, bless you, they’re not, my dear Miss; 
And—well, the years I have waited 
I've never seen nothink like this. 


The dawdling and noisy noration— 

They calls it “‘ disoussion,”” my dear— 
Is reg’lar right dowm aggravation, 

Like brickies, who row o’er their beer. 
I may be a old-fashi sinner, — 


Though I thinks as I knows my own walk— 
But | bold people spiles a good dinner 
By using their jaws for mere talk. 


Dessert, dear? Lor’ bless yer, not yet, Miss! 
They ’re thick at the second course still. 
You must wait a bit more, I regret, Miss ; 
Assure you it ain’t with my will. 
We'll see if this wintage will move ’em 
To using their throats the right way ; 
If reg’lar prime wine can improve em, 
This crusted old ‘‘ Closure” should—hay ? 
There ’s one gent is longing to see you, 
And that’s Mr. Goscnen, my dear. 
Be patient ; I’ll soon come free you, 
_And then you ’Il be welcomed, don’t fear. 
You ’re pretty enough to be painted 
By that Mr. Mrixais, J say, 
And when you and the guests get acquainted, 
You ’ll soon ’ave it all your own way. 





ONE WAY TO CURE A RANK ABUSE. 


** Awp so, Sir, I am to have no redress ?” 

“If you mean oat yes ain’t to see the 
Secretary of State for War, why, you ain’t.” 

** Cannot I see the Commander-in-Chief ? ” 

“No, nor yet the Accountant-General, nor 
yet the Surveyor-General of the Ordnance, 
nor yet the ief Clerk.” The desperate 
man turned paler than ever, and pulling his 
ancient hat over his wrinkled brow, left the 
office and wandered into the street. 

** What shall I do?” he murmured, as he 
stumbled rather than walked along Pall Mall. 
** How shall I get my grievance P 
A letter to the papers?—useless. It would 
find its way to the waste-paper basket. What 
shall I do?” 

He had now entered St. James’s Park. 








Suddenly he stopped, and his face assumed 
an expression that would have made the very 
demons shudder. Evidently he had hit upon 
a plan too terrible for human thought. ; 

** No, no,” he cried, in a piteous voice, “ it 
is too horrible! ”’ 

But the shadow of crime came back to 
him, and with it the dreadful determination 
to do that terrible, that awful deed! In 
vain he fought against it, in vain he tried to 
turn a deafened ear to the frantic promptings 
of the spirit of unforgiven, unforgiving 
wrong ! Hie was now in Eaton Square. Sud- 
denly all his strength of will gave way, and 
the was uppermost. ‘ 

**T must do it!” he shrieked. ‘“‘It is my 
only chance of obtaining publicity. I must 
do it!” And in another moment a stone 
went crashing through the Secretary of State 
for War's library window. ” : 

The next morning the unhappy man got 
two months’ imprisonment in the House of 
Correction, and—a first-rate advertisement ! 








Tactics. 

“ A little reserve on my part will, I believe, help 
our adversaries . . . to profit more effectively . . . 
by the teaching of events.”—Mr. G ‘one’s 
Letter to the Chelsea Liberals. 


, ? 
Wat not appear at Chelsea’s Towa Hall 


y: 
Can Giapstows from the fray desire to fly ? 
Nay, think that from fight he shrinks or 


swerves f-— 
He’s only falling back on his “ reserves” ! 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. XXV.—Tae Josrxzz Mayor or Puppieron. 





urgess of Puddleton. 

oud cheers.) My dear 
riends and Fellow-work- 
ers, in the interests of this 
excuse me if, in the fulness 


ancient borough, I feel sure will 
to the t land 


of my heart, I venture to refer 
not uneventful career. Fifteen 
earnest vow, | had the good 

first time in my then master’s establishment, in 

made a pledge none the less audacious ; for as I 

carriage, I said to —— *‘Caantes Harmony Scavpte,’ I said, 
‘that lovely woman s be your wife,’ and, Gentlemen, that lady 
by your votes this day, is at this auspicious moment the Mayoress of 
Puddleton; and I can honestly that she is worthy of your 
homage.” (Great applause.) 

It is worth while to recall these memorable sentences of a remark- 
able speech in order that we may impress upon the reader the resolute 
character of the gentleman who now presides over the destinies of 

; and it is useful also as a record of the text of the 
leading article which shortly afterwards a in The Puddleton 
Times, defining the principles of the English Constitution in relation 
to civic functions, and ing upon an ever memorable event in 
the life of Her Majesty the Queen, namely this gracious year 
of Jubilee. “‘It is inherent in the Constitution of this great 
Empire,” wrote the Editor of The Puddleton Times, “ that merit and 
a blameless life shall be recognised in the distribution of civic 
cons, ay - tet honsass i“ and it is ae Dd Se —— of 

is entity o ton in great union of |English-speaki 
peoples that the ion do not undervalue this fundamental 
asis of the nation’s liberties,” 

Cuartes Harmoyy Scrvrie was a linen-draper; so also, he was 
wont to say, was Jouw Grime of famous London town; but the 
Mayor of Puddleton had never been known to do a ridiculons thing in 
presence of his fellow-townsmen. When he first began to study the 
art of deportment as it should be exercised in the active duties of a 
retail draper, he practised before a mirror ; when he began to under- 
stand the importance of a graceful manner and a persuasive tone of 
Voice to a salesman eng: in a store patronised by the county 
gentry, he eae upon those lay-figures whose plastic 
rotundities exhibited his artful taste in arrangement of 
draperies and colour ; but in these rehearsals he was alone and un- 
seen. Rete? oe Fo he was the only assistant in the Puddleton 
emporium with w the great ladies of the shire would to 
exchange a single word that was not of a purely business character ; 
as an elderly gentleman, they frequently consulted him upon the 
es fashions ; of drone ond decorations, sad it io balb while 

ene are in his capaci Chief Magistrate 
of Paddleton he ail itted to join the cone committee for 
providing fands to establish almshouses for the relief of distressed 

downers and impecunious territorial lords. 

He was short in stature ; but venerable in appearance. 
spoke in sft peopitintort elon, coal 

> in a soft propitiatory 
1m ; he had once had to 


} during a moment of exasperation, 


he 


toa 


youngest of his = 
Soe er eerie 


FrebFle 


he by ties of gratitude, and 
ba ’ 

a which is not on) 
commercial and civic success, but is the happy 


legally allowa 

forgetting to tell them 
justice is done, in which he is often 
of Magistrates according to whose pr 
pe t mercy would not be considered of 

ot that we would for a moment suggest an 
benevolence in the personnel of Bench 
confess to have noticed, more in sorrow in anger, that, 
Mayor downwards, a sense of duty to the blind lady with the scales, 
is apt to override the more beneficent exercise of the mercy which 
tempers justice in the higher tenhing, of the law, as expounded by 
that learned Judge in the courts of Venice, who tried to soften the 
heart of a certain Jew who carried a pair of scales for oy oe 
purpose from that which is supposed to actuate the classic lady whose 
effigy adorns the stucco facade of the Pudd Police Court. 

It was the rich, and at the same time, the loving hand of the tender- 
hearted widow, to whom reference has been e, that enabled Mr. 
ScavPe to buy the flourishing business he has now for more than a 
decade conducted on his own account ; and it is a graceful tribute 
that he asks Puddleton to offer to her and to their noble Quzxn, in 
the subscription which he is raising, to build a Home for Poor Needle- 
women, ‘to be called after the two great ladies of these 
days, ‘the Maria and Victoria Institute ;” and he ‘is 
that in thus, as it were, bringing Hen Maszsrr into their life 
and allying, as it were, the Chief Magistracy of the Queen's loyal 
town of Puddleton with the greater and grander Chief Magistracy of 
the Empire on which the sun never sets, they will be, in a manner, 
upholding those glorious liberties for which r fathers fought on 


gory field.” 
We quote these closin sentences of His Worship’s quot on the 
ected Victoria Institu hy report in 
i spirited journal con- 


lesen Tien he Editor of hich bigheep 
he Puddleton Times, the Editor of w igh- 

fesses (in e which demonstrates the infectious character of 
civic eloquence) his belief that when the Jubilee honours are Gazet' 
the present Mayor of Puddleton, will be a “in one o 
those historic scenes not quite foreign to experiences of Chief 
Magistrates of less important boroughs than ours; one of those 
stirring scenes of constitutional government, wherein a Queen 
confers the dignity of Knighthood upon a worthy subject, in dis- 
tinguishing whose merits before the world she casts a glory 
upon the Throne itself.” 


reuaded 





Obvious. 
mK - Elements = wae order,” says 
A Newspaper. "Tis true; in various wa 
uakes, volcanoes, storms, are ruction. 
But all this shindy upon sea and shore,— 





Earth, air, fire, water,—only still more 
The need of ' Elementary ” 
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DOWN TO THe Sea-sips ror a Waex! 


Tue Reser!” 


ma tl 


Dyspeptic (snappishly). ‘30 1 pip—'TRrgp THAT. 


' 


{= 


A “ DRAWBACK.” 


i 


A 


Idle Friend to Thrifty Bread-wianer), ‘‘On, You sTICK TOO cLosz TO Work. No wonpsr you re Sgepy 
You want Caanor anp Rest, my DgAR FstLtow——”" 


Bur—tas Walrers Gor ALL my Caanor !—aNnD—anp—tTHE Hore. Bil TOOK 








Wary bDon’T You RUN 





——- 





A COUNTY CHORUS. 


(4s recently sung by a Deputation of Gentle- 
men from the Hop and Barley districts, 
with fair success, to the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer.) 


See us, lost in consternation, 
Jegging you at least will hear 
Of the gross adulteration 
Now affecting British beer. 
Hops have from the compound vanished, 
And the Brewer with his wiles 
Introduces, barley banished, 
Quassia camomiles ! 
’Tis not that the public daily 
Drinks this poison that we mind, 
For they take to it quite gully, 
And the taste enticing 5 
’Tis not that the stuff is heady, 
And of drinks is quite the worst, 
Making brain and legs unsteady, 
old ing thirst. 


No; what moves us in matter 
Is the stake we've in the hop, 
For the Market still grows flatter, 

And the prices daily drop. 
Bo let loose the analyser, 
Out with penalty and fine, 
And he very soon, wiser, 
a ae w the line ; 
ut will hunt up each ingredient, 
Catalogue he make quite clear 
What the Brewer finds © ient 
To put in his misealled ** beer.” 








Till, the Law in vain defying, 
All the spurious traffic stops, 
And we once more are complying 
With a brisk demand for hops. 
Help us then. as to the Nation 
Thus we tell our piteous tale. 
Just a little agitation— 
In our object we shan’t fail. 
Help us, and you'll surely think soon, 
ile the wrong you deftly cure, 
As the British beer you ll drink soon, 
That our motives are as pure! 





Tae = and TurtLze.—The Lop oe 
should no time in convening a meeting a 
the i consider the 





DOMESTIC MELODIES ; 


OR, SONGS OF SENSE AND SENTIMENT. 


(By Sancho Preston Panza.) 
No. IIl.—Urow Tuyrsis Takine A JOURNEY. 
Tayasis, when we parted, swore. 


his was very wrong of THYRSIS; 


Yet, reflecting what ’twas for, 


One can 


For he saw his | 


excuse his curses. 


neat 


Eee a distant platform trundled, 


carriage seat 
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COLONIAL PRESSURE ; 
Orn, Tzacurne your Graxp-Motuen-Covntry, 


Act I.—The Deck of a Homeward-bound Mail Steamer. 
Ratha poy iy eo concluding 
arewe speec on ospective ssings oj a 
te union with the Mother Country, to a stomlted 
and excited throng of intending “* Federated” Colo- 
nists, 

Colonial Premier (finishing his peroration, much 
moved), 80,my Brothers, I bid you adieu, and as I do so, 
I ask you to respond with three y cheers for our 
| union with that glorious Empire, which it is my mission 
| in taking this lengthy voyage to accomplish. (They re- 
| spond frantically.) I go to the great centre from which 

we are all proud to boast our common life-blood flows, 
| there to meet together with the representatives of our 
| far-scattered colonial brothers in solemn conclave the 
| Ministers of that mighty Empress-QueEn whose children 
| we claim to be, and for the mutual defence and consoli- 
| dation of whose far-spreading Empire we shall consult 

lovingly and loyally together. Farewell, then, my 
| Brothers. Wish me God speed. 
[They do, and continue shouting themselves hoarse 

till the Vessel is well out of sight. 


Act IlL.—An Ante-room in the Colonial Office, seren 
weeks later. Polite Junior Official discovered ho/ld- 
ing brief explanatory conversation with Enthusiastic 

na ne , hed P 

olite Junior Official ietly concluding reply to 
several leading questions). fo, Panay the meeting wil! 
be held here in one of our spare rooms; and if you ask 
| me, 1 do not think Lord Sa.issury has any intention of 
| being present, 

| Enthusiastic Colonial Premier. What! Not the Prime 

Minister ? 

Polite Junior Official. No, I don’t think so. But the 
announcement seems to take you quite by rise. 

Enthusiastic Colonial Premier. By surprise? 1 should 
rather say it did! Why, how can the matter be dis- 
cussed with any dignity without him! 

Polite Junior Official. Ha! but you qr There 
will most probably, I might say, certainly, be the Head 
of our Department present. 

Enthustastic Colonial Premier. 
Department, indeed! Do you think I’ve come all this 
way tosee him! I have quite enough of him on paper 
seven thousand miles off. 

Polite Junior Official. Really? Ah! but I’ve no 
doubt you’ ll find it will all be satisfactory enough. 

_ Enthusiastic Colonial Premier. Satisfactory! Why, 

Stannope’s Circular said it was to meet to discuss ‘* The 

general defence of the Empire.” Is the Secretary of 

State for War, I should like to know, going to attend ? 

Polite Junior Official. Oh, no, I don’t think so. 

Enthusiastic Colonial Premier. You ‘don’t think 
so”! And I’ll be bound the First Lord of the 
Admiralty hasn’t been summoned. 

Polite Junior Official ( judicially). No, I should cer- 
tainly say he had not. 

Enthusiastic Colonial Premier. And I dare say the 
Postmaster-General even hasn’t a seat at the table, and 
we're Fring to discuss *‘ Imperial Jntercommunication.”’ 
Well, 1’ll tell you what it is. What with the Prime 
Minister out of it, too, the whole thing is a farce and a 
swindle, that’s what it is; and what’s more, you'll find 
that men who have come from all of the earth as 
representatives of the Colonial Governments won't stand 
it. Reorganise your arrangements while there’s yet 
time, Sir. Good morning. [ Exit indignantly. 
Act IIl.—Official T; ransformation Seene. (For further 
particulars see Newspapers.) 








The Head of your 








Bearpine Conyseare.—The other day an evening 
London paper complained that Mr. ConyBEARE was too 
old to plead extreme youth as an excase for his un- 
mannerly attack upon the Srzaker. ‘He is no hot- 
headed boy,” said our twilight contem . This may 
be the case, but, for all that, the M.P. for one of the 
Cornish Divisions is inly a representative of Miners. 





Scancety a Liontr Marren. — The retirement of 
essor TYNDALL. 








SOCIAL AGONIES.-THE OLD MAN OF THE SEA. 


Jones. ‘‘ConrounD IT! HERE'S THAT FRIGHTFUL OLD Bonz, Brows!” 

Smith. “Wet, nz's A Bone, NO DOUBT—THE GREATEST, IN Fact, I FVER 
MET—BUT HE's GoT HIs Goop Pornts, For INSTANCE, WHEN ONCE HE'S TAKEN 
A Liking TO A FRLLOW, HE STICKS TO HIM FOR ayer! He's TAKEN A TRE- 
mENDOUs Likine To You——Ta-ta!” 


TALES. 





MR. PUNCH’S MORAL FAIRY 
VII.—Berry awp tHe Beast, 
Wuen the Merchant heard his youngest Conghte (the clever one, from Gir- 


t ress her wish for a singing laure (after the two elder girls had 
to) Saeed a diamond poses and a cachmire cachemisére), he thought it was 
only her way of showing off. ; 

t Aci be laurel-leaf from Apollo’s own crown, my girl,” said he, and, in 
his soot, he registered a vow to fetch her Mr. Topnunren's excellent Euclid, 
for he hated ostentation. 

"His —— dene, the necklace and the cachmire poy vr in the flowery 
valley of Cachemisére, the Merchant was returning, when his train was delayed 
by one of the snow-storms so prevalent in April. Stamping about, to keep his 
feet warm, the Merchant found himself within the splendid grounds attached to 


# Eee luck a laurel-leaf for Beavry”—that was bis 


] palace. 
“ Egad, ’ ssid he, “Tl ; 
rosneest daughter's name, No sooner did he approach the Jaurel then all its 
“Oh, what a surprise, 


‘oliage chanted,— 
; Two lovely black eyes!" 


ich, i promptly inflicted on the Merchant by an unseen fist. 
waWhes eet ierchcat wey to himself, he found one standing over bim, whom 
recogni ect Beast. 
3 as The ood we 00 te modern tourist is excessive,” said the Beast. ‘* How 
k inging laurel ?”’ 
“ns Bre sie,” wail The Merchant, “T have a daughter at home”—— __ 
“ The old story,” sneered the Beast. “ Bring her with you for my Bride, or 
it shall be the worse for you.” 
Merchant, to tell the trath, was not sorry to have a chance of getting 
Sune with her prs and exercises, off bis bands. In vain had he hoped that 
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a Tutor of Trinity would come forward. Bravry was a dialectician 
so skilled that the cleverest young men shrank in terror from her side. 
Bat, when the Merchant had returned home, and dashing away a 
tear, began his tale, the eldest daughter, Berry, interrupted him, 
saying, . 

** 1, and nobody else, will sacrifice myself for my father and my 
family. Let the Beast devour me. Never shall it be said that the 
youngest of us, a mere child, was by her eldest sister!” 

The resolution of Berry was unshaken, the Merchant returned 
with her to the remote and rural residence of the Beast. 

He received them with unexpected cordiality, and at once 
introduced Berry to his Aunt, an elderly lady of unimpeachable 


ty. 

(Here, says the Arabian scholiast, the advantage of Mr. Punch's 
over all other Fairy Tales is unusually manifest. In no other ver- 
sion, except in that collected by Mr. Punch from the lips of his 
attached and highly respectable subjects, is the beloved of the Beast 
provided with a Chaperon.) 

The Merchant now returned to his affairs, and Berry and the 
Beast were a good deal thrown together by the kindly old Aunt, who, 
for her was exactly like any other lady of her age. One day it 
oocu to the Beast to show Berry her own family in the Magic 
Mirror, when, looking over her shoulder, he observed Beauty. 

+ Why,” dem me | the Beast, “you are the plain one of the 
family! Go home and send me Beavrr.” 

Poor Berry reddened, but she was the best of girls, and made 
allowance for the frankness of the Beast. Associating for a long 
time with pigs and tigers in the Garden of Circe, he partly lost 
his manners. 

Beauty came, and Berry went, but, before she departed, the 
Beast gave her a diamond ring. “That diamond,” he said, “ will 
— 3 as a ruby, if I am dying, blue as a sapphire, ifI am 

At home with her dear father, Berry had almost forgotten the 
Beast, when one day, glancing at her ring, she found the stone as 
blue asa >: yet slowly changing into ruby red. 

“* My poor t is bored, my Beast is dying,” she said, and hur- 
ried off to his palace. Int — there lay her Beast, a volume 
of Professor Szetxer’s Books of Hi beside him, and surrounded 
by the later works of several esteemed English poets. 

He fisty smiled as Berry drew near, then, raising his head, 
remar — 

“* You come too late! Your clever sister has brought me to this! 
She never left off improving me. She let me hear about the Ding an 
Sich, and about 
Kant. She read 
to me Parley- 
ings with Certain 
Peter Parleys,” 
added the poor 
Beast, his mind 
obviously wan- 
dering. 

Berry threw 
her arms round his 
hairy old neck, and 
laid his heavy old 
mo her lap. 


+ Beast, 
Beast, don’t die, 
and you shall 
never, never hear 
of Education. or 
the Theory of Rent 
any more!” 

As Berry spoke 
thus kindly, the 
Beast changed in- 
to a beautiful 
young Baronet, in 
a velvet coat of 
the same colour as 
the Beast’s skin 
had been. 

“Delightful 
Berry,” he cried, 
“you have di 
_enchanted me, 
in existence! Iam 





reformed my manners, and restored my interest 
for ever yours!” 

So saying, he led her within the castle, where his old Aunt received 
him with tears of joy, while Beavry, coming down with inky \ 
too late for luncheon, observed she was delighted that dear Berry 
was aay . last. nt 

oral.—A good heart is better in a wife than a 
classical education. rcaammen eee 








THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 
(Before Mr. Commissioner Puncu.) 


An Officer of the Reserve was introduced. 
The Commissioner. Well, Sir ? 
Applicant. I am a Captain in the Reserve of Officers. 
‘ommissioner (after search- 


are published 
once a quarter inan enwillly-veleans, 
which practically is never 
“Hic. trockaogir, t toning, 
. ommiussvoner. 
then, that your duties are purely 
honorary ? 


-\ we may never be 
} serve; but, at 

we are liable to be sent anywhere and 
everywhere at a moment’s notice. 

. Comeeatenen, ae - 
you receive a retaining fee, 
he sank and file of the Reserve ? 
Applicant. Certainly not. On the 
contrary, those of us who have re- 
1 ceived our Commissions in Her 
j Majesty’s Land Forces after long 
ifying service in the Militia, may be called upon to join a Line 
Regiment for a month’s duty, at our own expense and without pay, 


ory your. 
7 pnnatesonan, May I ask of what body of men the Reserve of 


we ~ ey the Regular A half-pay, Officers of 
plicant. cers in the rmy on -pay, Officers 
the Army who have retired in the prime of life, and the 
very pick of the Officers of the Auxiliary Forces. In this latter 
class, a Major usually serves as a Captain, and a Captain ass 
Lieutenant. : 

The Commissioner. In the event of war, of what service would the 
Reserve of Officers be to the Nation ? 

Applicant, Asa body, they would be of incalculable value. As 
every one of them holds a Commission in the |] y, they 
could individually be drafted at a moment’s notice into any battalion 
requiring their services, and sent, I repeat anyw times of 
peace their services are also available, though as a rule they then are 
only accepted when they have been tendered on their own initiative. 

he Commissioner. Reserve Officers seem to be a useful body. 

Applicant. This has been frequently admitted in Parliament, and 
confirmed by the Horse In spite of this they are utterly 
ignored by the War Office—except of course when their services are 

uired. Then they are hunted up pertinaciously. 
he Commissioner. t would you propose ? : 

Applicant. That at least their names should be enrolled in that 
Military Court Guide—the monthly Army List. 

—— Commissioner (smiling). That should not be a difficult request 
t 


Applicant. And yet it has been made for the last seven years 
without success. And secondly, that after a fixed number of years 
of faithful service, they should ‘obtain the honorary rank on retire- 
ment granted to all other branches of the Service. 

- tS Sak Sap ee qtens sees Is there 
anythjng ou can suggest, Captain 

Apwlicant. No. Sir, save that you deserve the thanks of hundreds 
of Officers in the Reserve for thus espousing their cause. 

‘The Commissioner. Not at all. I will mention the matter to my 
friend Colonel Huenes Hatxert and two or three other Honourable, 
gallant, and right Ss of the House of Commons, and 
with their assistance I have no doubt you will attain the well- 
deserved reward of your almost too modest ambition. ‘ 

[The Applicant saluted, and withdrew. 


Tue Promise or Marrtowzr.—It is to be hoped that the 
Yacht Race between the American Mayflower and the - 
i advices report that the rules are 
still sub judice. Our Cousins on the other side of the Atlantic 
should be satisfied with the terms. They have the a er 
of knowing that, even if the Britisher wins, it will be still only a0 
Arrow Victory. 





——.. 
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, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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URGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 


GROWN OW 


RONSTONE. SOIL 
PPS’Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


OCOA. 


CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 


Pz senees” = —_—- or 








a 
iy ip * 
‘af 


pas eighties 4 wae? press. 
Instruction se.f- 


men surement on on application 
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, 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


6, OXFORD STKERT, 
LONDUN “a 


Spee alis - also for Ladies 
Wigs aeictaedinn 





MORTLOCK’S 


HINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
U TEE QUEEN and the COURTS of BUROPR. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 


Petterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


MFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 





= x. 
sore tectient Ia 
lete, Black 
5; iv rory Handle 18 
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(Late PARRISH’S) 


HEMICAL 
FOOD. 


PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


by contract a the 
Ta maar Syrup te Seuraz & Sow 
PU BLIC are © AUTIONED THA 


p HER SYRUPS ARE SOLD AS PARRISH’S 
difer in dieeateenitcn, often often causing 


bites, 2/8/68 6- each, of Chemists 
Or by Parcels Post tes divest foomn 


QUIRE & SONS, 


HER Oo JESTY'S CHEMIS 
43, Oxford Street, pow ly 








aLLMANS » WH ISKEy!|| 


‘s THe F T mane. 
nesliiieee EST» oe mina’ 


hants out the United Ki bh and = an Ce 
A LAXATIVE, — 3 FRUIT LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE, AND DORs 
PLEASURE. 


INTERFERE WITH BUSINESS OR 
CONSTIPATION, 


TAMA Seeaen, oe Loss —_ Ss 
INDIEN :: and, ‘Totetinel 
pe ey my 

xy 
Rane unit GRILLON. || 


E, GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London, 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. 











FOR THe OFFICE, 
STuDIO, 


RILLIANT 
SILENT 





yo 1 Pr ht- 
Msi, eas *Ga tac tas sake ise 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


4,2, ont 08, WIGHORD bah a7 LONDON, W. 
Liste Free. 


DR. LAVILLE'S LIQUEUR 


18 THE MOST CERTAIN REMEDY FOR 
THE CURE OF 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM. 


Wholesale —Paris, COMAR, %, Rue 8t. Claude; 
London, ROBERTS & CO., Chemists, 76, New Bond 
Street. Prospectus gratis on application. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO0.’S 
_ CIRCULAR POINTED 


aea=* PENS 


crits ~~“ vias b y= 
C.BRANDAUER4 


Cr DENS 


* | Seven Ra, 2 Medals awarded. Sample 


Assorted 
COLT's FIREARMS Co.,14, Beige Ste SW.) 6 Brandes Soke d & Co's Pen Works, 
Agents for Ireiand Ireland —J4 ous Miost we Sewn loghann. 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
pure soLuse GOCOA 


ee SS ee 





coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 
Department. 


essupplied to H.M. War 
REVOL adopted by the United 
ay 
Government 


coLr’s “ takes the Colt and 


YRONTIER ” PISTOL 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartridge, “44 cal. 
REVOL 





and jor the Vest pocket ; best quaiit 
only. Colt's Kevolv sivere are used sil over the w 
Ts 
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rich,” &¢., &c. 
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COD LIVER OIL 
pay oes Arm a 


gb tes 
it ie ewallowed"— 

Tt can be borne and 
pay us the 


giiowstns 
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ouled oaly, ry 4”, aaa 
LIQUID MALT, forms a 
Cod- 
BYNIN, “is Tiree Ott Sighly-oe- 
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ALLISS 
RUTHIN 
scoovere. WATERS 


Eotsstrsasp 1635, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, a ae 
Ginger Ale. 


Lithia Water, ‘and Lithis and 
Potase Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sop Evesrwasas. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & GONG, 
Henrietia Street, Oavendish Square, 


“Aptotvvaty Poas.” 


For Gout: 





BROOKS’ 


MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


Corman Srrormoentary OF ia — 





Fest sad most 
fies ana elt Chest 


tnd pereet b eS es 

ASTH MA HOARSENESS._ — 
CIGARETTES oF 

tala, and tome to give Immed nant sec 


AY 
Volee, — ara 


gure in a eee 


Leadon Wises 800, >. Oxtord Strect, W. 
Priee—Syrup, te $4. ; Cigurettes, is a 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.” — 
British Medical Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONIC AND KATURE’S 
RESTOBER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 
SCHERING'S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
le. per Bottle. 


Of ali Chemists ond Druggrsts, 
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No. 1.—GENTLEMEN’S CLOTHING TO ORDER. 
CLOTHING READY MADE, 


No.2 
No.3 
No.4 
No.6 
No. 6 
No.7 
No. & 
No. 6 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





DEPARTMENTS. 





GENTLEMEN'S 
SERVANTS’ LIVERIES 
~ROTs’ 


BOOTS, SHOES, LEGGINGS, &c 


SHIRTS, HATS, HOSIERY, OUTFITTIN« 


OFFICERS’ UNIFORMS 


CONTRACT UNIFORMS (Mrirrasr, Navan, Crete). 
~LADIES’ HABITS, COSTUMES, COATS, JACKETS, &c. 
Ilustrated Catalogue Post Free. 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, | 


LOND ON, E.C., 
Telephone No. 1689. 





TRELOAR’S 


CHEVIOT CARPETS. 


Rise. 
oR Cm ty THRO. 7 "To 
of. Sis. by 8h. oi. - 1 66 
WA Sindy CHG. . 1 80 
WA. Sin by ONO. . 1160 
11h. Sin ty ORG. . TMG 
11R. Sin ty ORO. . 1180 
12h. Sin. ty OR. Gta. . 3 30 
WA Sin ty linge. . 2 89 
KR Sin by 11h. sin.. . 2100 
MUA. sin FLING. . 2140 
SEAMLESS, BORDERED, ALL WOOL, AND 


IN VIHER 681708 


TRELOAR’S 


SHETLAND CARPETS. 


Cin. by 7H. Gin... .£2 180 
onene SR. Ob 239 
10 ft. 0 ia. by hots. . 876 
118. Gi ty 9%. 0m. . 8129 
12h. Cin. by OR Oi. . 3170 
19h. Oia ty OO. . 3-36 
WA Cin by iOhCin.. . 3 66 
9H Oia. by ISH. Ot . . 2166 
WR Cin by ISR Om. . 4 58 
1S ft Ole by 12h Of: 4150 


SEAMLESS ROKDEKELD 


ALI 
ORIENTAL PATTERNS 


TRELOAR’S 


2 
. 


PAISLEY GARFETS. 


9h. Oia. by 7H. 6 in. -£1 10 
10K. 6in. by 9h. Oi . 3 2 
12 8%. 0 is. by 9%. Om . . 38 
19h. Gin. by OH Oi. . 3 0 
Mf. Ola by IR. Ois.. . 310 
16K. 0m by iZh Om. 40 
BORDERED BRU -SE:\ 8 PATTERNS, 
BEAMLESs 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill. 













pace V16., 
POST FREE. 


HARNESS’ 


HELECTROPATHIC BELT 






rd 


~ notes: 


An agreeable, nocural, and certain remedy tor 
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52, OXFORD ST. 


copies or call and see the orwgumals. 


PAMPHLET & ADVICE FREE OF CHARGE. 


The Medical Ba 


ttery Com 
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orwick s={@ 
Powcde 


Baking 












AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 
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Dog " Tan 


Gan 
Yor Littie ‘Dove er Gira. 


“Jacu Tan.” _ Gras’ Tan Cosrens. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


OOKE’S 
MONKEY BRAND 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


WON’T WASH CLOTHE 


SPOTLESS CROCKERY AND EARTHENWAR 

CLEAN BATHS. BRIGHT CUTLERY. 
SPARKLING GLASSWARE. 
SHINING POTS AND PANS. 

WHITE MARBLE—CLEAN HANDS. 

POLISHED STAIR-RODS. 

CLEANS, SCOURS, POLISHES, SCRUBS, 
BRIGHTENS EVERYTHING. 


LANCET says:—“ We have found it very ws 
It answers admirably.’’ 
24d. a Small Bat. 


“ 


“Bros.” 
THE NEW PERFUME. 


“WHITE. CLOVER 


Meowrenep (No. 56,698) sr 
WHITAKER & GROSS 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDoS 
2s. 6d. Sold by Chemists, Ac. ,or direct. 


Gold Medal, 








Paris, 1878. 

















4d, a Large Bar. 





















Tin like Silver. Copper like Gold. 
Zinc Baths like Nickel. Windows like Crystal. 
Brass Plates like Mirrors. Paint like New. 


NO DIRT. NO DUST. 


SIMPLE. RAPID. 
NO WASTE. NO LABOUR, 
CLEAN. CHEAP. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists everywhere. If not 2 

obtainable near you, send 4d. in Stamps for full-sized Bar, Free by Px 

Post; One Shilling for Three Bars, Free by Post, mentioning @ 
** Punch,”’ to | # 


B. BROOKE & C0, 86 to 4 York Road, King’s Gross, Lada 


” 
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